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Will You 
WAKE UP? 


When Jesus comes back, some of the people 
who are in their graves will wake up, but many 
will keep on sleeping. Do you know what will 
make the difference? 





Leslie had an alarm clock. He had to get up 
early, and he set the alarm for five o’clock. When 
it rang, he awoke. But he was too lazy to get up, 
so he shut it off and went to sleep again. 

That night he set the alarm for five o’clock again, 
and once more when it rang, he shut it off and 
went to sleep. 

The same thing happened a third time; he woke 
up when the alarm sounded, shut it off, and went 
to sleep. 

But the fourth morning, when the alarm rang, 
he went right on sleeping. It no longer awakened 
him. He had refused to obey it too many times. 

That is exactly why many people won’t wake up 
when Jesus calls them. On this earth Jesus has talked 


to them, but too many times they have refused to 
listen. 

Perhaps they were taking a spelling test. They 
couldn’t think of the right way to spell a word, 
and they thought they would look on someone 
else’s paper. Jesus said, “Don’t.” But they said, “I’m 
going to anyway. I don’t want to listen to you.” 

Or perhaps it was some bad habit. Satan was 
telling them how much fun it would be. Jesus came 
near and said, “Please don’t do it. I will help you 
to overcome.” But they said, “I want to do it. 
Some other time I will listen to you, Jesus, but not 
just now.” 





Or perhaps it was the day Jesus asked them to give 
Him their hearts and be baptized. They heard Him 
calling that day. But they listened also to Satan tell- 
ing about the pleasures of sin. So they said to Jesus, 
“I don’t want to follow you today. Ask me another 
time, and perhaps I will. But not right now.” So 
Jesus went away, and soon they forgot what His 
voice sounded like. 

One day they died, and were laid in their graves. 
Then Jesus comes back. He calls for them to awake. 
But they don’t recognize His voice. They don’t hear 
it. They sleep on, and the cloud goes back to 
heaven. They are left behind, to await the final 
destruction. 

But there are some who always listen. They are 
tempted to cheat too. Satan says, “You could find 
the right answer on that boy’s paper over there. 
Teacher won’t notice.” But they tell Satan to hush 
up, and they listen to what Jesus has to say. 

Jesus says, “It would be better to lose a few points 
and be honest,’ so they leave the space blank, 
because that is what Jesus asks them to do. 

These listeners have bad habits too. Satan makes 
them sound so nice! But Jesus says, “Please give 
them up.” So they do. 

There comes that day when Jesus says, “Follow 
Me. Be baptized and let Me wash away your sins. 
Open your heart and let Me come in.” They obey 
gladly and welcome Him inside. 

They die, as the others, and are laid in their 
graves. But when Jesus comes and calls them, they 
recognize His voice. Their graves open, they wake 
up, and the angels carry them to the cloud to be 
with Him forever. 





Listen! Jesus is talking to you right now. 

Fling open the door of your heart. Say, “Enter, 
King Jesus! Stay with me forever. Talk to me every 
day, and teach me all I need to know.” 

He will enter. And if you should die before He 
comes, you will hear His call and wake up, and 
go with Him to heaven. 


Your friend, 


Letence, amuse 
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LEASE let me come to the mis- 

sion school,’ the African boy 
pleaded. “Father threatened to whip 
me if I came, but I want to attend 
so much. Please.” 

It was nearly time for the first 
bell. The missionary looked at the 
boy. He had no room for more 
students. Every desk was being used. 

“Please, I want to come so much,” 
the boy repeated. 

The missionary thought. Then 
he remembered. One of the regular 
boys was sick. This new boy could 
sit at the sick boy’s desk. 

“All right,” he said at last, “you 
may come.” 

The new boy let out a cry of 
delight, and marched into school 
with the rest as happy as could be. 

The first problem was naming 
him. Since he had braved the dan- 
gers of the wild to come to school, 
he was called David. 

David was allowed to use the 
slate and slate pencil belonging to 
the sick boy. He spent the first few 
minutes examining the slate very 
carefully. He rubbed it, caressed it, 
and laid his cheek against it. Then 
he listened to the teacher explain- 
ing to the class how they were to 
use these slates. 

David was amazed at the efficient 
way the boys on both sides of him 
copied the letters that were on the 
board above the teacher's desk. 
When David tried, however, he 
could not make a mark. He im- 
mediately decided that he had a 
slate that was bewitched! But his 
fear was turned to contentment 
when the teacher explained that it 
was his greasy hands that had caused 
the trouble, and not the evil spirits. 
One of the boys took him to the 
school tub, and by use of soap and 
a scrubbing brush soon had him 
shining. 

About midday the school was sud- 
denly disturbed by the angry shouts 
of a big native outside. The students 
rushed to the windows as the 
teacher went to the door. The native 
wanted to know why his son was in 
school and demanded that he come 
out at once. 

The teacher looked around the 
room, but David had vanished! It 
was most embarrassing! How could 
a little boy vanish out of a room 
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“Run for your life!’ shrieked David, making a desperate 
in the teakettle!” 


dash for the door. “There are demons 


It was too much for David. Bewitched 
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slates, devils under the bed, now 
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Demons in the Teakettle 


By W. COWPER 


when all the windows were crowded 
with students and the teacher was 
standing at the door? The last time 
anyone had seen David he had been 
sitting at his desk, then everyone 
had rushed to the windows. It was 
winter, and the windows were still 
shut. In the room there were only 
the desks of the students, a table 
for the teacher, and a bookcase with 
doors. David was gone! He had van- 
ished as mysteriously as he had 
come—unless, possibly, he was in 
that little bookcase. But surely 
something so small could not hold 
a boy. The teacher went to the 
bookcase, and with a hopeless ges- 
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ture threw open the double doors. 

There was David, stretched out 
full length on a shelf! 

As he was pulled out, he begged, 
“Please don’t send me back. Please 
don’t send me back.” The teacher 
looked into his pleading eyes and 
went out to meet the father. 

“Would you let your little boy 
stay at the mission if I gave you 
two pounds of salt?” asked the mis- 
sionary. 

The father gladly gave his con- 
sent, and David was happy again. 
The father returned to the village 
feeling that the priceless salt was 
worth more than his worthless boy. 















































The lunch hour that followed was 
one of excitement and surprises. 
One of the most interesting was the 
“water stick.” 

David watched a boy walk up to 
an ordinary stick in the ground and 
cup his hands beneath it. Instantly 
his hands were filled and overflow- 
ing with water that came out of 
the stick. When the boy removed 
his hands the water vanished. David 
walked over to the stick, but could 
not find any signs of water except 
a hole in the ground and a metal 
rod tied to the strange “water stick.” 
He spread his hands cuplike just as 
he had seen the other boy do, but 
nothing happened. He _ walked 
around the stick and tried it from 
all angles with no results. When 
he heard the boys laugh he decided 
that it must be because the stick 
was dry. So he walked away, but 
still kept watching the stick. 

Soon another boy approached, 
and David expected that this time 
it would be his turn to laugh. He 
watched the boy bend over and cup 
his hands. The water spilled all over 
his hands and onto the ground. This 
was too much! David ran up to get 
a closer view. Yes, the miracle was 
now taking place before his eyes. 
The boys crowded around, and one 
of them explained that the hollow 
pipe was connected with the large 
tank of water standing by the house 
of the missionary. Then they showed 
David how the little tap on the top 
of the pipe controlled the flow of 
water. 

School was finally over for the 
day, and all the students scattered to 
their places of work. David was 
taken to the missionary’s home to 
be the kitchen boy. His first task 
was to sweep out a kitchen that to 
his wondering eyes was already 
clean. Once when he was left alone 
he called to a fellow student in the 
yard, “John, just come and take a 





For Sabbath Afternoon 


COLOR 
LEAVES 


Don’t sit around all Sabbath afternoon wishing you had something 
to do. Instead of sighing, color leaves instead. 

No, no. | don’t mean take a pot of paint and climb a tree and 
start splashing paint everywhere. Doubtless that would make the tree 
colorful! But you would be sure to get some of the paint on yourself. 
Mother wouldn’t be happy—and we do have to keep mother happy, 
don’t we! 

Coloring leaves is lots of fun. | tried it the other day, and when 
| got through was so pleased with myself that | have kept the leaves 
out in the open ever since, hoping someone would come by and ask 
who the clever artist was! 

It is so simple you can make yours look as good as mine. In fact, 
yours will look better because you have prettier leaves to copy. 

All you need is ordinary paper and crayons. Colored pencils work 
best, though wax pencils will do. You ought to have paste or mucilage 
and a pair of scissors. You may want Scotch tape. 

Now go for a Sabbath afternoon walk. Look at the beautiful leaves 
on the trees. Remember that Jesus made them pretty so we could 
enjoy them. 

Pull from the trees the most beautiful leaves you see. Try to get 
as many different kinds as possible. If you live in the country, you 
will have no trouble. If you live in the city, however, you can still get 
a wide variety. Even if you have only one tree to get them from, no 
two leaves on a tree are ever alike. 

Bring the leaves home. Lay one flat on the table. Place an ordinary 
piece of paper over it. If possible, use paper that has no lines. Press 
down firmly with the fingers of your left hand. It is very important 
that once you begin, you ALWAYS keep pressure on the leaf so it will 
not slip. Hold a colored pencil in your right hand so that the side 
of the point is against the paper. Make long strokes back and forth. 
Immediately you will see the shape of the leaf appearing. 

Of course, you won’t want to leave the space under your fingers 
white. Carefully lift one finger, while pressing with the others. 

You can get good results even with an ordinary writing pencil. 
For the really beautiful results, however, where the leaf is green, 
rub with a green pencil. Where it is red, use red; where brown, use 
brown. When you are through, your leaf will look just as pretty as 
the autumn leaf you began with—and it will last much longer. 

Now cut around the leaf with the scissors, and paste the finished 
product in a notebook. 

A few tips will help you do better. Keep all the strokes in the 
same direction. If the veins don’t show up well when the top of the 
leaf is against the paper, put the bottom side against it. You may 
prefer the results you get by using yellow paper instead of white. 
Instead of paste or mucilage for sticking the leaves into your note- 
book, use rubber cement. You can get it during the week at a station- 
ery store. If the leaf keeps moving under the paper, try tacking it 
on with Scotch tape before you begin. 
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heaven is as clean? Yet they asked 
me to sweep it clean!” 
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PA THFINDERS ORGANIZED _ 
OVERSEAS } 


Reinhold Klingbeil, Reporting 


FORWA-R-D—MARCH! Left, 
right, left, right, left, left—down 
the field they go, the uniformed 
JMV’s of Inter-America’s first Path- 
finder Club. 

They are proud of their club! 
Eagerly they enter into their weekly 
program each Sunday afternoon. 

Standing erect, they recite the 
Junior Pledge and Law. The story 
hour follows, then MV classes.’ 

Excitement can be seen—even 
felt—during the hobby period. 
Many hands are busy producing 
useful articles from potholders to 
pocketbooks. Eagerly the Pathfind- 
ers display their handiwork in cop- 
per, leather, or articles they have 
embroidered or crocheted. 

From time to time different units, 
led by a captain chosen from their 
own number and accompanied by 
an adult counselor, go on camping 
trips. They often spend the Sabbath 
in the open and study the lesson 
in the shadow of a great rock or 
within sight of thundering break- 
ers. 

These Aruba Pathfinders can 
boast of their own clubhouse. It 
measures 50 by 16 feet, and was 
built especially for them. 


THE MANAGER WAS 
IMPRESSED 


Wayne P. Thurber, Reporting 


“Pathfinders!” sniffed the man- 
ager. “I wonder who they are! 
Never heard of them before.” 
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=On the Trail - 
_. NEWS FROM CLUBS 















On this page every week there appear stories of what Pathfinders and JMV’s are doing around the 
world. These are accounts of Junior youth who are going places for God. They are ‘‘on the trail” 
with Jesus, our Master Guide. Send a report of what your club is doing. It may be printed here! 


He looked out the window at the 
large manufacturing plant of which 
he was the head, then glanced at 
the appointment sheet again. Once 
more he read that the Mobile ( Ala- 
bama) Pathfinder Club was coming 
to visit the factory that afternoon. 

“I suppose they are just another 
bunch of wild youngsters. I never 
shall forget that mob of boys we 
had in here a few weeks ago. What 
a bunch of hooligans they were— 
no discipline, no control. They ran 
all over the place.” 

He tossed the paper on the desk 
and sighed, “Well, I only hope the 
guards have extra help this after- 
noon. 

A little later his secretary in- 
formed him that the Pathfinder 
Club had arrived. He thought it 
would be wise to go and look them 
over. It would give him an idea of 
how much damage to anticipate. 

Approaching the entrance, he ex- 
pected to hear loud and noisy shout- 
ing. To his amazement, the Path- 
finders were all standing quietly, 
waiting to do what they were told. 





“That's an odd _ thing,” he 
thought. “But I guess they are awed 
by the large factory. Probably never 
saw anything so big before. Wait 
till they get used to it.” 

The Pathfinders walked through 
the plant, the manager observing 
carefully. At any minute he ex- 
pected to see someone pick up 
something and throw it, or run up 
a corridor marked private, or at- 
tempt to play with the machines. 
But it never happened. The Path- 
finders continued to behave them- 
selves, doing just what their leader 
asked them to do. 

“It’s impossible for a group of 
children to act like this,” he kept 
telling himself. “Yet here they are, 
right before my eyes.” 

He kept on watching, closer than 
ever, fascinated by their good man- 
ners and fine organization. 

At last the tour was over. The 
Pathfinders had had a wonderful 
time, and very politely told the 
manager so. 

Then that good gentleman could 
contain himself no longer. Turning 
to the Pathfinder leader, Col. C. M. 
Hawkshead, he said, “I have never 
seen a group that so impressed me 
as these—what do you call them? 
Pathfinders?—have this afternoon. 
It is the most remarkable thing! 
Their manners are so exemplary, 
and they are so well organized! I 
never saw anything quite like it 
before.” 

Of course he hadn't. He had 
never seen Pathfinders before! But 
congratulations to the Mobile Path- 
finder Club members for their good 
example. 


URTESY OF REINHOLD KLINGBEIL 


Pathfinder Clubs are spreading overseas! 
This is the club on the Dutch island of 
Aruba, in front of the new clubhouse. 
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PART 
THREE 


The wandering stars are 


the planets. Each is 
so different! One has 
eleven moons; another 


has only a nine-hour day. 


MERCURY 
3,100 


DIAMETER OF PLANETS GIVEN IN MILES 


_ Wandering STARS 


\ 


re 


Answering Questions: 4. 
c 


THE MV HONOR Can we see the 
difference be- 
tween planets and 
stars? Yes, usually 
we can tell the 
planets from fixed 
stars because they 
shine with a steady light while stars 
twinkle. Sometimes even the planets 
twinkle a bit, but as a rule the dis- 
tinction is practical. It is so because 
planets have no light of their own 
but shine with reflected light like 
our moon. Fixed stars on the other 
hand are burning suns. 

Planets wander over the heavens 
in a belt 18° wide, known as the 
zodiac. The name planet means 
“wanderer.” Since they travel 
around the sun and since our solar 
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IN STARS 


< By HARRY BAERG 


on? 


“What is the difference between planets and fixed stars?’’ 
). “What is the morning star? Name the evening star.’ 


system itself travels, they can be 
found in a great many places. 
Five of the planets in our system 
can be plainly seen with the naked 
eye. Mercury is so small and so 
close to the sun that it is seldom 
seen except near the equator. 
Venus is also between us and 
the sun, but because it is so bright 
and a little farther from the sun 
than Mercury, we often see it as 
the evening or morning star. It 
shines as a very bright star in the 
western sky for a short time after 
sunset or in the eastern sky for a 
little while before the sun comes 
up. Mars, Jupiter, and Saturn may 
also appear as the evening or morn- 
ing star, but not as often as does 
Venus. Little can be seen on Venus 





































because it is continually covered 
with a dense mass of clouds. 

Mars is in the next orbit outside 
that of the earth and is easily seen 
in the heavens as a red star with 
a steady light. 

Mars is a planet that is of great 
interest to us. The atmosphere of 
clouds about it is thin, enabling 
astronomers to see its surface fairly 
well. Photographs of it show what 
appear to be polar icecaps at each 
end. They also reveal what seem to 
be canals with vegetation around 
them. Whether Mars is inhabited 
or not has long puzzled astronomers. 

Between Mars and Jupiter are 
the asteroids. About one thousand 
six hundred of these tiny planets 
have been found. They each have 
their individual orbits and rotate 
about the sun as do the other plan- 
ets, but Ceres, the largest of them, 
is only 480 miles in diameter. 

Jupiter is a very bright, white 
star. It is the largest of the planets, 
but rotates so rapidly that it has 
the shortest day, only nine hours. 
This rapid rotation makes it bulge 
at the middle like a mandarin or- 
ange. It is four thousand miles 
thicker through the equator than 
through the poles. The telescope 
shows bands of different colors on 
Jupiter and also reveals eleven 
moons. Four of them are as large 
or larger than our own; the other 
seven are all small. Jupiter and the 
rest of the planets are far too cold 
to support life of any kind. 

Saturn can be seen with the 
naked eye as a pale yellow star, but 
it is not very bright at present. It 
tilts on its axis as does the earth, 
and in 1952 it was in such a posi- 
tion that we could see only the 
edge of its rings. In 1959 it will be 
at its brightest, for then the rings 
will show the broadest surface to 
the earth. The rings that make Sat- 
urn so different from the other plan- 
ets are evidently made of fine par- 
ticles that reflect light. It has nine 
moons, one of which goes in the 
opposite direction to the others. 

Uranus and Neptune are both 
less than half as large as Saturn. 
They can be seen only with a tele- 
scope and both appear green. Pluto, 
the farthest star in the solar system, 
is only slightly larger than Mercury, 
the one closest to the sun. Pluto and 
Mercury have no moon. Mercury is 
red hot, whereas Pluto seems to be 
frozen hard. 










































































THROUGH 


By BETTY 
PART TWO: A 


HE class in world history was in- 

teresting. Jennie had always liked 
history. But today she couldn't con- 
centrate on the Egyptians. Her mind 
kept working on the problem of 
how long it would take her to walk 
ten miles of hilly roads, and how 
worried mother would be if she 
were late. 

At last school let out. Jennie got 






vA 
STIRLING ? 


SUN and 


ps? 


~ 


LONG WALK 


the algebra book Mr. Morgan was 
lending her and the pint jar in 
which she had brought her milk, 
and left the room. Several cars were 
parked in front of the school. The 
woman in one called to her. 

"I'm glad to see you here, Jen- 
nie,” she said. 

“Oh, it’s you, Mrs. Stevens,” Jen- 
nie responded. “I didn't recognize 
you at first.” 

“I’m glad you'll be here in school 
with my granddaughter, Ruby. She 
is so lonesome. Her folks won't be 
back from China for another year 
yet, you know.” 

“Oh, is Ruby your granddaugh- 
ter?” asked Jennie. “My desk is 
right across the aisle from hers.” 
Now Jennie knew why some had 
teased the black-haired, olive-eyed 
Ruby by calling her a Chinaman. 

“How are you getting to and 
from school?” inquired Mrs. Ste- 
vens. 

“I'm not sure of that yet. To- 
night I suppose I'll walk.” 

“Why, you live a long way from 
here!” exclaimed Mrs. Stevens. 


Jennie sat through the ninth-grade his- 
tory class, but she was not listening. 
She was trying to think of a way to go 
home. She made up her mind that she 
would walk the ten miles if necessary. 


MONKMEYER 


“Ten miles,” said Jennie. “I must 
go now. Good-by.” 

She started off briskly, cutting 
across several vacant lots and through 
the Mexican section of the town. 
Several mangy-looking dogs ran 
after her, but their owners called 
them back in rapid Spanish. She 
reached a highway and turned up 
the hill past the lemon packing 
house, then down the willow-lined 
side road and across the small river. 
For a mile or so the country was 
level, divided neatly into small 
farms. Then the road made a sharp 
turn and crossed the railroad track 
where the local train made one 
round trip a day from the main line 
on the coast. 

Jennie sighed as she crossed the 
tracks. The first lap of the trip was 
over. She was glad she knew of this 
short cut out of town. She had saved 
at least a mile, and every minute 
was precious. She turned west on 
the main highway from Encinas to 
the coast. Seven and a half miles to 
go yet, she thought. Would she 
ever make it? Mother would be 
worried. She tried to hurry more, 
but the way was uphill. Maybe 
someone she knew would come 
along and offer her a ride to Syca- 
more. But she had little hope of 
that, even though the traffic was 
heavy. 

She was trudging along the wind- 
ing section of highway bordered 
with the beautiful Himalayan cedars 
—Christmas trees, she called them 
—when a car stopped and the 
driver called to her. 

“Want a ride, miss? I'm going to 
San Lucas.” 

Jennie thought quickly. A ride 
to San Lucas would save her con- 
siderable time. But she didn't know 
this man. Mother had cautioned her 
against taking rides with strangers. 
She was glad she was walking on 
the left side of the road. 

“No, thank you, sir,’ she an- 
swered politely, and continued 

To page 11 
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Through eg 
NAPA PAHI 


Pathfinders have many goods togetl 
some of the activities of a typical che one 
The Napa club was organized{50, an 
a few weeks. Practically every one igdes five 
tenth graders seem to get the most fit of th 
Napa Pathfinders are widely km They : 
leg in two minutes twenty seconds fe an au 
Northern California Youth Congrq 1951. 
Congress this year they headed the gssion ¢ 
who participated in the huge Pathfinparade. 
local youth rallies and conference-wifthfinds 
If you don’t belong to the Patlfer Club 
are missing. If you don’t have a clubfthe pas 


Club Dire@EARLE 


Club director when these pic were t 


1. The Napa (California) Pathfind- 
ers, fifty-three of them, all uni- 
formed. The plane is not part of 
their equipment! It is a transport 
they inspected on a club tour. 


2. Look at those rolls—and that 
cake! The MV Honor classes were 
interesting in the winter. This is 
one in cooking. Virgil (the boy) 
served as the cooks’ official taster. 


PICT S@ESY OF THE 
CLUB GBRAPHER 
STANMBLLIAMS 


3. Honor classes met in private ' 
homes once a week. There were ; 
four: photography, airplane model- ; 
ing, cooking, and this, in art. The 
club met together once a month. 


4. Investiture at last! The boys are : 
showing their model airplanes to 
the church. Younger members, fifth 
and sixth graders, finished the 
Friend Class instead of honors. 





ie With the 


AHFINDERS- iia 


ood §s together. On these pages you see 
‘al clfhe one in Napa, California. 

ized(950, and was fully uniformed within 
me igdes five to ten joined. The ninth and 
‘ost fut of the club activities. 

ly km They splinted a boy with a “broken” 
nds ik an audience of five thousand at the 
ngrq 1951. At the Pan-American Youth 
the ssion of the hundreds of Pathfinders 
thfinparade. They are always on demand at 
-e-wifathfinder fairs. 

Patlfer Club in your church, see what you 
clubjthe pastor to organize one right away. 


Dire@EARLE CASE 


e pick were taken: HAROLD NELSON,y 


5. School's out—so there’s more 
time to go on field trips. Here they 
are at Pacific Press watching one 
of the largest presses in the de- 
nomination producing the SIGNS. 


6. Off for a corn roast and a swim! 
Pathfinders have lots of fun! After 
seeing the Press, the club had a 
picnic supper in a park, then 
visited San Francisco planetarium. 


ICTL S@ESY OF THE 
CLUB RAPHER 
STANBLLIAMS 


7. Do you see that caboose? Napa 
Pathfinders took a long ride in it! 
In August they toured a Southern 
Pacific train yard. On Sabbath aft- 
ernoons they often went walking. 


1 Ny AERO TECAY 


i 8. Raising club funds at the Path- 
i finder fair in October. Napa booth 
featured “Glamorburgers.” Ninth 
and tenth graders from the junior 
academy form backbone of club. 
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Demons in the Teakettle 
From page 4 


The missionary soon returned 
with a bed he proceeded to erect 
on the back porch. David watched 
the process with interest and be- 
wilderment. The missionary saw 
David's interest and decided to ex- 
plain. 

“This is where you are to sleep,” 
said the missionary. 

“Oh, no; please do not make me 
sleep on that bed,” said David. 

“Why, what is wrong with it? It 
is a good clean bed,” said the mis- 
sionary. David’s voice sank to a 
whisper as he looked carefully 
around. 

“The spirits will creep under the 
bed while I am sleeping. Please put 
the mattress on the floor.” 

That night David slept on the 
ground like the animals of the wild. 

In the morning his job was to 
light the fire on which the mission- 
ary’s wife had placed an array of 
pots the night before. What the 
missionary’s wife had failed to tell 
David was that one of the pots was 


a whistling kettle that would tell 
her when she needed to appear in 
the kitchen to prepare breakfast. 

David lighted the fire, and then 
moved about the kitchen attending 
to his various duties. Slowly the 
water heated. The steam pressure 
mounted. At first there was a soft 
sighing sound as of something far 
away. The sigh changed to a faint 
whistle. David became apprehen- 
sive. He looked around and then 
outside. No, the sound was defi- 
nitely in the kitchen. His now- 
frightened eyes came to rest on the 
kettle. Yes, that was it. The kettle 
—was—whistling! 

He gave one terrific yell and 
dashed from the kitchen through 
the nearest open door, almost 
knocking the missionary’s wife over 
in his headlong flight. He did not 
even waste time to apologize but 
shrieked at her, “Run for your life!” 
She caught him and held him fast; 
otherwise it would have been diff- 
cult to guess how far he would 
have gone. He looked at her with 
frightened eyes and said, “Listen! 
it is the whistle of the evil spirits.” 


“Why, that’s nothing but my tea- 
kettle,” said the missionary’s wife. 

“Yes, I know,” said David. 
“That's where they started, but now 
the whole kitchen is full of them. 
Please do not take me in there.” 

She was a strong woman, and by 
some persuasion and a large amount 
of force the unwilling and fright- 
ened David was taken back to the 
kitchen from which he had just fled, 
to face the terrifying kettle. With 
the boy held firmly in one hand, 
the missionary’s wife reached for 
the hole in the kettle with the other, 
and the whistling stopped. Then to 
the amazed little fellow, whose eyes 
were bulging with fear and wonder, 
she explained how the kettle was 
made to tell her that the water was 
boiling. 

David was too overcome with 
amazement to say a word. It was 
some time after the incident was 
over that he suddenly walked up to 
her and said, “You know, I believe 
that the Lord is coming soon.” 

“That is true,” said the mission- 
ary’s wife, “but what makes you 
think of that now?” 











Now, at long last, we have a weekly publication for 
Juniors. While father reads the Review and mother reads 
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“Because the Bible book said that 
before the Lord would return peo- 
ple would get very clever and do 
things that had never been done 
before, and to make a kettle that 
will tell you when the water is boil- 
ing is the most wonderful thing 
that I have ever heard of.” 

There were many in later years 
who remarked about the devotion 
of David to the preaching of the 
gospel who did not know of that 
wonderful moment when he felt 
the first thrill of seeing the fulfill- 
ing signs of Jesus’ soon return. 





Through Sun and Rain 
From page 7 
walking. To her relief the man 
said O.K. and drove on. 

She climbed wearily up the last 
stretch of hill, and then sat on a 
big boulder at the side of the road 
to rest a few minutes. But not for 
long. The shadows were lengthen- 
ing. She must hurry. 

She trotted down the long hill 
and turned at the mill. She had 
walked about a mile on the road, 
when a car passed her, traveling 
slowly. 

She recognized the car as belong- 
ing to the family who had recently 
moved into the old Travis house in 
the heart of the valley. By the valley 
grapevine she also knew that they 
had a girl in high school. 

The car stopped a few hundred 
yards past her and waited. 

“Are you going far?” called the 
man. 

“To the end of Sycamore valley.” 


Jennie was glad to see that his wife 
and daughter were with him. 

“Dear me!” exclaimed the 
woman. “That’s a long way from 
here. Climb in, and we'll take you 
home.” 

“Oh, thank you,” said Jennie. She 
got into the back seat with the girl, 
whom she guessed to be about six- 
teen. 

“Have you 
woman asked. 

Jennie explained briefly what had 
happened. 

“Do you mean that you have 
walked all the way from Encinas 
since your school let out this aft- 
ernoon?” asked the woman in aston- 
ishment. “You must be tired.” 

“A little bit,” admitted Jennie. 

“I don't believe I know your 
name,” said the woman. “We are 
rather new to the valley.” 

Jennie told her. Then she 
laughed. “I know where you folks 
live and where you work, but I 
don’t know your name either.” 

“Pitkin. And our daughter, 
Myra.” 

“I've been thinking about what 
you said about the crowded school 
bus.” Mr. Pitkin spoke slowly. 
“Why couldn’t you ride with us? 
We go to Encinas every school day. 
Myra will be riding with us.” 

“Do you really mean it?” Jennie 
could hardly believe her ears. 

“Why, yes. We can ask your 
mother’s permission when we ‘take 
you home. You'll have to tell me 
which way to go now.” 

They were passing the old Travis 
place, where the Pitkins lived. Jen- 
nie directed him to the unpaved 


walked far?” the 








road that led to her end of the val- 
ley, and in a few more minutes she 
was home. Mr. Pitkin circled the 
windmill and parked by the tall 
cedar tree. 

As Jennie stepped out of the car, 
the screen door of the house flew 
open and Jennie’s younger sister 
bounced down the steps of the rock 
terrace. 

“Jennie Belle, where have you 
been?” she demanded. “Mom's wor- 
ried sick about you.” Then she real- 
ized that she didn’t know the peo- 
ple in the car, and retreated to the 
house as fast as she had come out. 

Jennie laughed. “My _ sister, 
Donna,” she explained to the Pit- 
kins. Then her mother appeared 
from the chicken house. Jennie in- 
troduced the Pitkins to her. 

Jennie explained quickly what 
had happened during the day, and 
then told her mother of Mr. Pitkin’s 
offer. 

“I'm sure that is the answer to 
our prayers,” said Mrs. Ridge fer- 
vently. 

“Good-by now,” said Mrs. Pitkin. 

Jennie stood on the rock steps 
and watched the car drive away. 
The sun was setting behind the hill, 
turning the silver blades of the tall 
windmill a rosy pink. 

God does work in mysterious 
ways, she thought. If she had not 
walked home from Encinas, she 
might never have met these people 
and would therefore have no way 
to get to school. She was really sure 
now that God meant for her to go 
to church school. 

(Next week: “The Pitkins Move 
Away!” ) 











1. Then the male ruby-throated hummingbird dropped from the 


great height to which 


he had flown and zoomed down once more 
like a buzz bomb to where his prospective mate was quietly sitting. 
2. Just before reaching her, he spread his wings and hovered in 
the air in front of her. This was his way of asking her the important 
question. She gladly accepted the ardent lover. 3. The courting 




















flight was repeated a number of times while the female neatly 
finished the nest, weaving together root fibers, hair, and spider 
webs, and decking the outside with moss and lichens. 4. When the 
inside was carefully lined with cottonwood down, two small eggs, no 
larger than navy beans, were laid in it. After that the finishing 
touches were put to the nest, and mother began to sit on the eggs. 
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African Animal Stories 


By Harry W. Lowe 














Children love animal stories. Here is a 
collection about just the sort of thing that 
comes in the everyday life of a missionary 
among his native friends. They are written 
in general terms so the boys and girls will 
not be troubled with strange names of 
persons and places. The stories speak for 
themselves, without undue moralizing. II- 
lustrated by Harry Baerg, well known for 
his drawings of wild animal life. Attractive 
cloth binding. $2.00 


Prices 10 per cent 
higher in Canada 
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Gray Ghosts 
By Harry BAERG 


Fun and excitement fill the pages of these 
coyote stories. Harry Baerg, author-artist- 
naturalist, is at his best as he presents 
details of wild animal life that will hold 
the young reader’s attention from be- 
ginning to end. Three complete stories, 
bound in attractive cloth cover. The de 
lightful pictures give the book a special 
atmosphere. $2.00 
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Book and Bible House: Name 


Add 10 cents postage for 
first book, 5 cents for 
each additional book. 


Total enclosed $_. 
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Jungle Thorn 
By Norma R. YouNGBERG 


A gripping mission story teeming with 
human interest, anecdotes, and incidents. 
The reader meets wild jungle life just 
as it is lived by its people and met by the 
Youngbergs. The author gave two mission 
terms to Borneo. She knew the Jungle 
Thorn tragedy first hand and_ saw _ its 
victim blossom into a beautiful Christian 
character. Illustrated by Harold Munson, 
who also spent many years in Borneo. 

$2.00 


Add sales tax 
1, 


where necessary 





--seeee | 























® 


F YOU have followed previous in- 

structions carefully, you will be 

listening to your very own radio in 
a few minutes. 

Your coil is wound and mounted 
on the baseboard. Now attach two 
Fahnestock clips to each side of the 
baseboard near the front, using the 
round-head wood screws. The clips 
should be placed with the screws 
toward the inside and the other end 
pointing toward the sides of the 
baseboard. 


Now examine the variable con- 
denser, being careful not to strike 
the thin metal fins. This condenser 
is mounted upside down. Holding 
it in this position, with the rotat- 
ing shaft pointing toward you, find 
two small threaded holes on the 
lower edge of the front side. Attach 
two corner braces to these holes 
with the short machine screws. 
Have the corner of the braces point- 
ing down and the loose ends toward 
the back. 

Place this assembly on the base- 
board, right in the center and even 
with the front edge. Make two 
marks on the baseboard where the 
empty holes of the corner braces 
are. Now take the corner braces off 
the condenser, fasten them to the 
baseboard where the hole marks are, 
then reattach the condenser to the 
braces. Slip the tuning knob on the 
condenser shaft, in line with the 
flat edge of the thin metal fins. 
Tighten the knob screw with a 
bobby pin or very small screwdriver. 

You are now ready to wire your 
set. Begin with the first loose wire 
that comes from the coil—on the 
left-hand side as it faces you. Scrape 
the ename! ~“f about one inch on 
the end, and fasten it tightly to the 
back Fahnestock clip on the left 
side, the clip closest to the wire. 
If the wire is much too long, cut it. 
Fasten the wire with solder if pos- 
sible. If you have no soldering iron, 
simply loosen the screw holding the 
clip on the baseboard, twist the end 
of the wire around it, and tighten 
it again. 

Bring the next wires, the first 
two twisted together, down to one 
of the corner braces on the con- 
denser, scrape some enamel off the 
ends of the wires, twist them 
around one of the wood screws, and 
tighten the screw. Be sure the wires 
are on top of the corner brace, so 
that the condenser isn’t tilted. 

Next, fasten two short pieces of 





Your Own Radio 











GERMANIUM 
CRYSTAL 
DETECTOR 


HEAD- 
PHONES 


T By HOWARD B. WEEKS 


PART THREE op? 


wire, the same kind you used for 
the coil, to the front clip on the /eft 
side of your baseboard. One of these 
should go all the way across the 
front of the board, underneath the 
condenser, to the front clip on the 
right side. The other should be at- 
tached to one of the screws holding 
the condenser on the baseboard. 
Either of them will do. 

Now find the germanium diode. 
Look to see which end is marked 
“Cathode.” Fasten the wire on this 
end to the back clip on the right 
side of the baseboard. Twist the 
wire on the other end around the 
loop of wire you made in the mid- 
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GIANTS! Did you ever wonder how 
big Adam and Eve were? Pastor E. E. 
Beddoe of California did. Then he 
began to study. He discovered the 
most amazing facts. Adam and Eve 
were real giants! Next week GUIDE 
will have pictures of the chair Pastor 
Beddoe built for a giant. See how big 
a giant lunch pail would be. And take 
a tip, fellows. Don’t pick a fight with 
a giant. See his big fist first. 


dle of the second coil last week. 

The final connection is made 
with the last wire on the right- 
hand side of your coil. Scrape some 
enamel off the end of this wire, as 
you have with the other wires, and 
slip the wire into the little metal 
tab that you see on top of the can- 
denser. Bend the wire back, and 
squeeze it tight with a pair of pliers. 
Solder this if possible. Be sure the 
wire, or solder, if you use it, doesn’t 
touch the metal condenser base. 

Your radio is complete. For best 
reception, however, you will need 
an antenna. Read the directions 
next week. 








IS YOUR CLUB “ON THE TRAIL”? 
Or is it bogged down, doing nothing? 
If you’re really going places, doing 
things, tell GUIDE about them. Send 
facts and pictures. Then GUIDE will 
tell the world! 

HIGH JUMP. The springbok is a 
timid animal like an antelope. When 
frightened, it jumps high into the 
air, sometimes reaching twelve or 
thirteen feet. 
TWENTY-THREE-FOOT BABIES! 
Blue whales, the largest living things 
on earth, sometimes measure 100 feet, 
weigh 115 tons. Babies are born 
twenty-three feet long! 


COVER PICTURE by H. A. Roberts. 
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FOR JUNIORS 


V—Remembering the Baptism of JESUS 


(OCTOBER $31) 


Lesson Texts: Matthew 3:13-17; John 13:4-15. 


Memory Verse: “Jesus saith to him, He that is washed needeth not save 
to wash his feet, but is clean every whit: and ye are clean, but not all” 


(John 13:10). 


Guiding Thought 


Supposing you took your bath in 
the morning, but throughout the day 
every time you got ink on your fin- 
gers, or egg around your mouth, or 
mud on your knees, your mother or 
father ordered you back into the bath- 
tub! It just wouldn’t be necessary, 
would it? All you would need to do 
would be to wash the part that had 
become dirty. 

Jesus used an illustration such as 
this to teach His disciples the mean- 
ing and necessity of the ordinance of 
foot washing. He washed the dust- 
soiled feet of His disciples and taught 
them that he who has been entirely 
cleansed of sin but whose feet collect 
some of the dust of sin as he travels 


Fy ae 





life’s way needs but to have that sin 
removed to be all clean again. 

We need only once in our lives 
to be baptized (unless we stop fol- 
lowing Jesus and then come back to 
Him), but frequently we need to 
wash away the soil that taints our 
souls as we come into contact with 
the world; so, like the disciples, we 
need the rite of foot washing after 
that of baptism. 


ASSIGNMENT 1 


Read the lesson text and the guid- 
ing thought. 


ASSIGNMENT 2 
Christ's Baptism 


1. Leaving His home in Nazareth 





of Galilee to begin His work of 
teaching and preaching and _heal- 
ing, where did Jesus first go, and 
for what purpose? (Matt. 3:13.) 

2. How did John the Baptist, ac- 
customed to dealing with hardened 
sinners, show his reluctance to bap- 
tize the One who had never sinned? 
(Verse 14.) 

NOTE.—"He [John] shrank from 
granting the request of Jesus. How 
could he, a sinner, baptize the Sin- 
less One? And why should He who 
needed no repentance submit to a 
rite that was a confession of guilt to 
be washed away?”—The Desire of 
Ages (1952 ed.), p. 110. 

3. What reply did Jesus make to 
John’s protest? (Verse 15.) 

NOTE.— "Jesus did not receive 
baptism as a confession of guilt on 
His own account. He identified Him- 
self with sinners, taking the steps that 
we are to take, and doing the work 
that we must do. His life of suffering 
and patient endurance after His bap- 
tism was also an example to us.’— 
The Desire of Ages, p. 111. 


ASSIGNMENT 3 


We Need to Follow Christ's 
Example in Baptism 


4. Two words, “believe” and “re- 
pent,” are used frequently in the 
New Testament in connection with 
baptism. They indicate the two con- 
ditions to be fulfilled before bap- 
tism: belief in Christ and repent- 
ance of sins. When the Ethiopian 
eunuch asked, “What doth hinder 
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We remember the baptism of Jesus when 
we wash one another’s feet. We are help- 
ing one another get rid of sin. Do not take 
part in this ordinance till after baptism. 














me to be baptized?” which of these 
two conditions did Philip set before 
him? (Acts 8:37.) 

5. The other prerequisite of bap- 
tism is repentance. When the 
crowds gathered together in Jeru- 
salem on the day of Pentecost heard 
the stirring preaching of the Spirit- 
filled Peter and felt their con- 
sciences pricked, what did Peter re- 
ply to their cry, “Men and breth- 
ren, what shall we do?” (Acts 2:37, 
38.) 

NoTE.—In verse 41 we read the 
happy result: “Then they that gladly 
received his word were baptized: and 
the same day there were added unto 
them about three thousand souls.” 

6. Baptism shows that we repent 
of our past life of sin and believe 
in Jesus as our Saviour. Of what 
is it a symbol? (Rom. 6:3-5.) 


NOTE.—Baptism is spoken of as 
the burial of the old person who 
loved sin and the raising of the new 
person who follows God’s Word and 
who will inherit eternal life. 

ASSIGNMENT 4 
Why Christ Washed His 

Disciples’ Feet 

7. Recall the story of how Christ 
established the ordinance of foot 
washing (John 13:4, 12-15). 

8. Peter did not at first under- 
stand the meaning of foot wash- 
ing. How did Christ explain it to 
him? (Verses 6-10.) 

NotTe.— "Like Peter and his breth- 
ren, we too have been washed in the 
blood of Christ, yet often through 
contact with evil the heart’s purity 
is soiled. We must come to Christ 
for His cleansing grace. Peter shrank 
from bringing his soiled feet in con- 
tact with the hands of his Lord and 
Master; but how often we bring our 
sinful, polluted heart in contact with 
the heart of Christ! How grievous to 
Him is our evil temper, our vanity 
and pride! Yet all our infirmity and 
defilement we must bring to Him. 
He alone can wash us clean. We are 
not prepared for communion with 
Him unless cleansed by His efficacy.” 
—The Desire of Ages, pp. 646-649. 


ASSIGNMENT 5 
Water a Symbol of Cleansing 


9. What physical element is 
needed for the ordinance of bap- 
tism? (Acts 10:47.) 


NOTE.—We read in Matthew’s 
Gospel that after Jesus’ baptism He 
“went up straightway out of the wa- 
ter” (Matt. 3:16). The Ethiopian 
eunuch, after studying the Scriptures 
and expressing his faith to Philip, 
said, “See, here is water; what doth 
hinder me to be baptized?” (Acts 


8:36.) Water is the symbol of cleans- 
ing. 

10. For what other ordinance 
left us by Christ is water an essen- 
tial? (John 13:4, 5.) 

1]. What part of the sanctuary 
ritual taught the lesson of the need 
of these two types of cleansing by 
water? (Ex. 30:17-21.) 

NOTE.—When a priest was con- 
secrated for his work he was thor- 
oughly washed before being clothed 
with the priest’s garments and being 
anointed. He was not permitted to 
do the work of washing himself. The 
high priest undertook this, to show 
that by ourselves we cannot be 
cleansed from sin, but that our High 
Priest Jesus Christ cleanses us. As 
the priest went day by day to the 
tabernacle to do his appointed work, 
he had to stop at the laver situated 
in the court and wash his hands and 
his feet. This teaches us that we need 
both the full cleansing by water that 
comes by baptism at the beginning 
of our Christian experience and then 
frequent foot washing to cleanse us 
from subsequent sin. 

ASSIGNMENT 6 
Baptism and Foot Washing 

Prepare Us for Heaven 

12. When the jailer in charge 
of Paul and Silas in the prison at 
Philippi saw the mighty hand of 
God deliver them, he was greatly 
impressed and his heart was con- 
victed of his past sinful life. In 
answer to his question, “Sirs, what 
must I do to be saved?” what did 
Paul and Silas tell him, and what 
rite did they perform as part of 
the requirements for his salvation? 
(Acts 16:30-33.) 

NOTE.—"Christ has made bap- 
tism the sign of entrance to His spir- 
itual kingdom. He has made this a 
positive condition with which all 


must comply who wish to be ac- 
knowledged as under the authority 
of the Father, the Son, and the Holy 
Spirit.”"—Testimonies, vol. 6, p. 91. 


13. What solemn words did Jesus 
say to Peter that show that foot 
washing is a necessary part of the 
program of the Christian? (John 
13:8, last part.) 

14. Will the joys associated with 
the ordinances that Christ estab- 
lished at the Last Supper be con- 
tinued in heaven? (Luke 12:37.) 

NOTE.—"Soon we _ heard His 
[Jesus’'} lovely voice again, saying, 
‘Come, My people, you have come 
out of great tribulation, and done 
My will; suffered for Me; come in to 
supper, for I will gird Myself, and 
serve you. We shouted, “Alleluia! 
glory!’ and entered into the city. And 
I saw a table of pure silver; it was 
many miles in length, yet our cyes 
could extend over it. I saw the fruit 
of the tree of life, the manna, al- 
monds, figs, pomegranates, grapes. 
and many other kinds of fruit.’- 
Early Writings, p. 19. 


ASSIGNMENT 7 


These fourteen words occur in the 
texts that answer the questions in out 
lesson. Write beside each the num- 
ber of the question in the answer 
to which the word occurs: 


( ) wipe John 13:4, 5 
( ) towel John 13:4, 12-15 
( ) fulfil Matt. 3:15 
( ) stripes Acts 16:30-33 
( ) buried Rom. 6:3-5 
( ) forbad Matt. 3:14 
( ) pricked Acts 2:37, 38 
( ) laver Ex. 30:17-21 

( ) whit x John 13:6-10 
( ) Jordan Matt. 3:13 
( ) part John 13:8 
( ) believe Acts 8:37 
( ) serve Luke 12:37 
( ) forbid Acts 10:47 




















You can do these puzzles on Sabbath afternoon. You may look up the texts to find the answers. 
Then, when finished, check the correct answers at_the bottom, and see how many you got right. 


| What Did He Do? 
— By OLLIE J. ROBERTSON | 


. Paul (tentmaker, soldier, governor) 

2. Cain (scribe, farmer, magician) 

3. Matthew (artist, taxgatherer, fisher- 
man) 

4. Elijah (fisherman, silversmith, prophet) 


_ 


\ 
> 5. Moses (shepherd, bricklayer, potter) 


6. Peter (fisherman, cupbearer, judge) 
7. Luke (herdsman, physician, tentmaker) 
8. Joseph (carpenter, engineer, steward) 


ANSWERS 
“paemays “g ‘uel>d 
-isAyd “2 ‘uewsaysiy “9 ‘pasydays “¢ ‘yaydoid 
"p ‘souaygeBxey “¢ ‘suey “7 ‘sOHEWIYUDR “| 
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Their money was gone, 


but God remembered 


The Stocking on the Secret Shelf 


+ 
S 


YRTLE knew the secret, but 

that was only because she was 
older than the other girls. Mother 
felt someone ought to know it be- 
sides herself. On no account, how- 
ever, must father find out. Little 
sisters, if they knew, might tell. 

The exciting thing was that the 
hiding place was within a few 
inches of something father used ev- 
ery day. In fact, he saw the cover- 
ing of the hiding place every morn- 
ing when he shaved. If he should 
ever pull back the drapes on the 
old-fashioned washstand in the bed- 
room, mother didn’t know what 
might happen next. 

You see, father simply would not 
understand what he saw there. 
Times were hard. Every penny was 
needed to buy food and clothes. 
Father was not a Christian, and it 
would be difficult to explain to him 
why mother kept a stocking full of 
money tucked away on the secret 
shelf. 

No, father must never find out. 
But God knew, and: He determined 
that that little family should never 
go hungry. For the money in the 
stocking on the secret shelf was not 
ordinary money. It was tithe. 

When mother had become a 
Christian, she had promised God 
that she would give back to Him 
one tenth of all the money she re- 
ceived. Whenever father would give 
her money for housekeeping, she 
would slip alone into the bedroom, 
pull back the washstand drapes, and 
take out the stocking. She would 
put the tithe into it, then place it 
back on the secret shelf. 

She couldn't take her tithe to 
church, for there were no other Ad- 
ventists for many, many miles. But 
sometimes the minister would call, 


and she would give the money to’ 


him. 
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It was the days of the great de- 
pression, back in 1930 and ’31. Mil- 
lions of men were out of work. 
Millions of boys and girls were hun- 
gry. Father lost his job. Mother saw 
her housekeeping money grow less 
and less. There was sixty dollars on 
the secret shelf, but that belonged 
to God. Her own money was al- 
most gone. 

Had God forgotten? 

Then, to their joy, the minister 
came on Sabbath afternoon. Mother 
took out the stocking and gave him 
the full amount. 

Mother felt better after he left. 
But by Monday the housekeeping 
money was all gone. On Monday 
night she placed on the supper ta- 
ble the last of their food. It was the 
end. If God was ever going to help 
them, she thought, He must help 
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now. Soon it would be too late. 

They wished that, perhaps, 
money might come in the mail. At 
that moment Lottie came back from 
the village post office, holding a 
brown envelope, the kind with a 
window in it. 

“Another bill,” sighed mother. 

She opened the envelope sadly— 
and out dropped a check for sixty 
dollars! It was pension money fa- 
ther had expected to receive years 
before. It had never come, and he 
had given up all hope that it ever 
would. 

Suddenly it flashed to mother’s 
mind that this was the exact amount 
she had given the minister only 
two days before. 

God had remembered. He had 
helped them for the sake of the 
stocking on the secret shelf. 























